mi 

T 5 i ra^eqy vrxjtmm^ 

For t Jo much louing you. 

Oth, I am bound to thee for cuer. 
l*g, I fee this hath a. little daflu your fpirits, 

Oth. Not a iot,not a iot. 
leg, Ifauh I fcare it has. 

I hope you will conftdcr what is fpoke. 

Comes from mtf loue : But I doe fee you are moouU 
1 am to pray you,nbt to ftraine my fpeech, 

T o groler ifiiics,nor to larger reach, v 

Then tofufpition. 

Oth. I will not. 

Jag. Should you doe fomy Lord, 

My Ipecchfhould tail into iuch yilefuccelfe. 

As my thoughts aime not at : Capio't my trufty friend : 

My Lord.I ice you arc moou’d. 

Oth, No,not much moou’d, 

1 doe not thinkc but Defdcmona’s lion eft. 

lag. Long liuc ftie fo, and long liuc you to tlvinke fo. 
Oth. And yet how nature erring from it fclfe. 
leg. I, there s the point : as to be bold withyou. 

Not to aftedt many propofed matched 
Of her owne Clirne, complexion, and degree, 

Whereto we fee in all things, nature tends ; 

Fie wc may fmcll in fuch a will , 010 ft ranke 
Foulediiproportion •. thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

Deftin&ly fpeake of her.thoT may fcare 
Her will recoyling to her better judgement. 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily repent* 

Oth. Faiewclljifiriorc 

Thou doeft perceiue,let me know morc, fct on 
Thy wife to obferue : leaue me lego. 

Jag. My Lord 1 take my leaue. 

Oth. Why did, I marry ? This h on eft creature doubtleflc 
Secs and knowes morc,much more then he vnfouids. 

My Lord,l would Imight intreateyour honour. 
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'l tie Moore opV enice. 

Jug. To fcan this thing nofurclier, leaue it to time, 
Tho it be fit, that Cafsio haue his place. 

For fure he fills it vp with great ability : 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off awhile j 
Yoiribail by that pcrceiuchim and his mcanes; 
Notcifyour Lady ftraine hcrentertainement. 

With any flrong or vehement importunity. 

Much will be Irene in that,in the meane time,- 
Letmc be thought too bufie in my feares, 

As worthy caufe I haue, to fcare I am ; 

And hold her free, I doc befccch your honour. 

Oth. Feare not my gouernement. 

lag. 1 once more take my leaue. Exit 

Oth. This fellowe’s of exceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualities,with a learned fpirit 
01 humaine dealing : it I doe prooue her haggard, 

Tho that her ieffes were my deare heart firings, 
l‘de whiftle her off, and let her downe the wind. 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am blacke. 

And haue not thofe foft parts of conucifation. 

That Chamberers haue,or for I am dedindj 
Into the valt of yearcs; yet that’s not much, 

Shee s gone, I am abus’d, and my relcife 
Muft be to lothe her ; O curfe of marriage. 

That we can call thefe delicate creatures ours. 

And not their appetites.* I had rather be a Toade, ' 
Andliue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Thcnkecpe a corner in a thing I loue. 

For ethers vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d are they lcfie then the bale, 
Ti$dcfteny,vnfounnable,like death *. 

Euen then this forked pi ague is fated to vs. 

When we doc quicken \T>efdemoM comes, 

Iffhe be falfe,G then heauen mocks it felfe , 

Me not beleeue it. 

£»#«rDefdemona and Emillia. 

How now my deare Othello ? 
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